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Editorial

For the sake of public sanity

Terry Messman Rucker is in jail
now for protesting weapons of mass
murder. The last time Terry tres
passed at Malstrom Air Force Base,
he knew he was probably destined for
prison, but his conscience demanded
he show the world that nuclear weap
ons have hung a shadow over humanity
that acts as a far more oppressive
and more terrible prison than any he
might personally be confined to.
Along with the Rev. John Lemnitzer,
he has given up a few months of his
'v/life and his freedom to try to alert
^' people tQatyranny which is destroyipg our lives., our freedoms, our very
^lopesfor life in the future.

There are some, no doubt, who
demean Terry and view him as a madman
who will never for a moment slow the
arms race or stop humanity’s slow
train to oblivion. For them it is
better to ignore the terror that hangs
above our heads, it is better to en
joy the sunshine while it lasts,
breathe the fresh, clean air and make
small-talk with their friends. Live
life! Enjoy freedom! Go on as if all
is well with the world but never for a
moment admit that the threat of nuclear
annihilation shapes all of our lives
in the very deepest and most profound
way. In all of our minds this terri
ble awareness exists, even if we

choose to push it back to the darkest
corners of our thought.
The real threat of nuclear weap
ons is much more subtle than the pos
sibility they will someday blast civ
ilization and the ecosystem to radio
active dust. Nuclear weapons work
their evil by merely existing, by ex
isting to taunt and twist the human
psyche and subvert the human capacity
for hope. By making us doubt the fu
ture and our survival as a race, they
make us doubt the worth of our efforts
today, make us doubt that what we
achieve will last. The nuclear
curse-- and it is a curse-- increases
our cynicism to where we often become
motivated only by selfish desires for
pleasure and comfort. Today becomes
all that counts-- the future is an un
certainty that we are afraid to con
front.
Still, the skeptics argue that
the problem is too big, too complex to
try to attack. They can find a mill
ion justifications for putting it out
of their minds-- "mutual deterrence,"
the need for "strategic superiority"
over the Soviet Union-- as if the
nuclear arms race were a mere chess
game, and the survival of life on
Earth a matter that only our national
leaders ought- to be concerned with.
We are mere pawns, they cry, and we
cannot move of our own volition.
Well, maybe so. Maybe Terry
Messman Rucker is just some sort of
social misfit who childishly refuses
to accept reality and play by the
rules of the game. Maybe it would be
best if we all put the thought of

"Nuclear weapons work their evil
by merely existing, by existing to
taunt and twist the human
psyche and subvert the human
capacity for hope, ”

About the SAC

The SAC publication is dedicated
to environmental and -political aware
ness. We would like to become a com
munity forum for opinion or comment
on any issue of interest.
We want your gut-level response
.to the state-of-the-universe. How do
you perceive your existence? We want
your Beliefs, your Meditations, your
Discoveries, your Actions...
We intend to open our pages to
your No, and your Yes: freeform:
research; essay; poetry; short-shortshort fiction; anecdote; excerpts
from personal letters and diaries;
quotations; short one-act play; war
experience; prayer; hux>r; persona1
philosophy; uook review; outrage*
cartoon; graphics; photos; chiai>

scuro; the unknown.
Erupt! Use any mode! Speak!
Howl!
Submissions and self-addressed
stamped envelope to: The SAC, UC
Room 107, Univerfity of Montana,
Missoula, bn 59812.
Please do not hesitate to give
us your ideas on how we might im
prove The SAC, or about what issues
you would like to see covered.
We envision our function as an
alternative pubi' ation that seeks
to reveal inform*, c Lon and opinion
not covered by the establishment
cess, ^■‘nlons expressed irjihe SAC
are t~ j-j
the x.U -rs, ar.J u. not
neces
speak for ASUM or rhe
Student action Center.

nuclear extermination out of our minds
and accepted the reality of our
powerlessness like good citizens.
Maybe the government, with an eye
toward protecting our mental health,
should pass a law forbiding even the
discussion of nuclear weapons and
nuclear war. Maybe then we would all
be happier. Maybe then we could car
ry on with our vacuous and meaning-*
less roles in society, pretending that
our country is the greatest, freest,
most just nation on Earth. We could
ail live as children under the loving
and benevolent arm of our government,
with practically no concern for the
future.
And the rich power-brokers who
manipulate our lives would have noth
ing more to fear from the likes of a
Messman Rucker. They would own our
souls.
Bob Phillips
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No more power plants for Missoula
Montana will not have its soil
covered with tons of concrete and as
phalt or have its air dirtied by sulpher dioxide any more than it is al
ready if the state Legislature pas
ses HB 780.
Authored by Missoula Democrat
Jim Azzara, this bill would do some
thing that makes so much sense it is
mind-blowing. HB 780 would require
utility companies to aquire cost-effecive energy production, which means
that,xn an effort to meet future
energy demandr. .f it costs less for
the same amount of energy to insulate
homes than it does to build new power
plants, then by God use the insula
tion.

opinion
Azzara's bill finally puts the
energy scenerio into perspective.
It is not the power plants we need,
it is heat! What do you do when it
gets cold? Do you put on a sweater
or do you turn up the thermostat?
I hope you answer the former, for
that is the concept we are dealing
with here. Do you continue to pump
heat into a house that loses it al
most as quickly as it is gained, or
do you reduce heat loss by insulat
ing walls and windows, caulking
cracks and so on.
Azzara's bill illustrates what
real conservation is all about, i.
e. purchasing the resource that is
economically and environmentally
the cheapest. This country cannot
afford to continue guzzling energy
as it has in the past when supplies
were vast and cheap. Of course
Americans don't usually start con
serving until they are slapped in
the face by economic crisis, but
this bill requires us to start con
serving in the true sense of the
word before it is too late.
The thing that is great about
the bill, or actually about costeffective energy production, is
that people's bills will not go up
as much as they would using conven
tional energy sources, and their
homes will be warmer. So no one
will have to lower their standard
of living or their comfort levels.
In fact, they will be increased.
You say, "ya sure this all
sounds great, but how are the utilities going to make a profit
and who's going to ensure that
they adopt cost-effective energy
production.
First of all, it must be un
derstood that a large’ part of a
utility's profit comes from in
creasing the rate base. Utilities have to do this in order to

stay alive and continue to pro
duce energy. The rate base is
provided by the consumer's month
ly fees.
So when a utility decides it
needs to build a new plant to meet
future energy demands, it will
take out a loan and raise the rates
in order to slowly pay off the loan
and continue to make a profit.
Under HB 780, utilities will
once again raise the rate base for
future energy needs, but this time
the investment will be energy con
servation if it proves cheaper,
which I believe it undoubtedly
will.
Second, by order of the Leg
islature, the Public Service Com
mission would force utilities to
invest in the cheapest energy.
The bill requires utilities to
submit to the PSC its projected
load demand for the next 10 years
and how it plans to supply that de
mand.
Then, under the supervision of
the PSC, utilities compute the cost
of renewable energy sources, i.e.
wind generators, solar collectors,
insulation, etc. If the renewable
route is cheaper, that's the way
Utilities have to goAzzara said he got the idea for
his energy bill from two studies
which forecasted energy demands for
the Pacific Northwest, devised how
those demands should be met and cal
culated the cost. The studies were
done by the Bonneville Power Admin
istration and the Natural Resources
Defense Council.
BPA's study concluded that
based on current consumption levels,
twenty-one 1,000 megawatt power
plants would be needed at a cost of
$40 million to $55 million.
"That figure is so insane,"
Azzara said, noting that NRDC took
the same consumption level and said
if less than one percent of BPA's
cost was invested in conservation,
that no power plants would be
needed and 800 megawatts would be
left over.
Obviously, the difference be
tween the two studies is incredible
and illustrates the mentality of
BPA.
Azzara's bill would also re
quire utilities to buy energy from
a small independent producer for
homes in that area if it is
cheaper. Envision a small neigh
borhood where one person makes his
living from collecting energy from
the sun and wind and sells it to
his neighbors. Isn’t that beau
tiful?
If Azzara's bill passes, it
could also mean a boost for Mon-,
tana’s economy. Insulating homes

is a labor intensive job. Plus
more capital would be staying in
the state rather than flowing
out-of-state to large contractors.
Azzara summed up his bill well
in a recent Missoulian letter to the
editor: "The philosophy of the bill
is that capitol invested for the
benefit of the public should be in
vested in the most cost-effective
manner available. The reality of
the bill will be the numerous bene
fits to the consumer, the utilities,
the labor force and the general eco
nomy ."
HB 780 passed the House last
Monday. It has since moved to the
Senate Business and Industry Commit
tee. If you favor the bill, as any
sensible person would, please con
tact your Missoula Senate delega
tion—Jan Johnson, Fred Van Valkenburg, Bill Norman and Mike Halligan.
A simple phone call is all it takes.
The number is 449-4800. We’ll all
be warmer and happier if you do.
Steve Stuebner

Letters
Dear Editor:
I feel your article about my life
style is extremely biased and superfic
ial.
First of all lesbianism for me
is more than just "who I choose to
have sex with." I am very much ang
ered at this trivialization of what
lesbianism is all about. In this
world filled with sexism and misogyny
(woman-hating) that is centuries old,
I feel it is a very positive choice
for me to devote my energy and affec
tion to women.
The time you didn’t take.to
write the article is very apparent.
Since when do four women represent a
fair cross-section of lesbians in
this community? We come from all pro
fessions, ages, classes, races. We
comprise at least one-tenth of the
population. Was this depicted in the
article? In my opinion, it was a tok
en effort and a poor imitation of a
similar article in the Missoulian a
month ago. It would have been better
not to have been printed at all. I
wish my name to be printed.

—Jeanne M. Wilkinson
Photographer
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Article on lesbians
perpetuated stereotypes
Dear Editor:
I was very disappointed in the
article in the Feb. 2 issue titled
Lesbians in Missoula. The article
read like a gossip column and did no
thing to dispel the damaging stereo
types people have of lesbian women.
I would like to see more articles on
lesbianism in The Sac, preferably
written by lesbians and hopefully
containing information that increases
public awareness rather than rein
forces harmful myths.
Although some people believe
they have never met a lesbian, it is
extremely unlikely. What is most
likely is one or both of two things:
the woman has not revealed herself to
you as a lesbian (easily understood,
considering the possible consequences)
or the lesbian you know doesn’t fit
your stereotype. Stereotypes are dan
gerous and destructive and can blind
us. Many lesbians have been told,
"Oh, you’re not a lesbian, you just
think you are," because they didn't
fit the other person’s preconceived
notions of how a lesbian appears.
Many people picture the lesbian
as a tough "masculine" character, or
an athletic woman with "boyish" ways.
True, some lesbians have got caught
up in society’s stereotype of them,
and in this time of changing values,
any woman may appear boyish or man
like who regects society’s ideas of
what it is to be "feminine," but to
day the terms masculine and feminine
are being re—evaluated. Someday,
hopefully, all traits will be consid
ered "human" and people will be free
to act whatever way is most comfort
able for them.
In Missoula, as anywhere, "com
ing out" can be a frightening and
dangerous process. Our society is
hostile to homosexuality and a woman
who is "open about her lesbianism faces
social isolation. Old friends may
shun her, (or even worse, treat her
as a novelty and, in their misunder
standing, develop a consuming curios
ity about her sex life) she may lose
her job, get evicted from her home,
barred from her church and rejected
by her family. She may have to face
unkind remarks, as well as violence,
from people who, in their ignorance,
consider the lesbian less than human.
This woman may also face sexual har
assment from men who feel it is their
duty to thange the lesbian to hetero
sexuality by showing her what a "real
man" is like.
People often think of homosexual
ity only in terms of sexual acts.
They fail to realize that sexuality

(as with heterosexuals) is only one
facet of the lesbian’s character. Wo
man- to-woman relationships are not
based entirely on physical acts of
love-making. They also encompass psy
chological, emotional and spiritual
involvement between two women and are
an expression of those women’s ways- of
loving and responding to another per
son. Just as heterosexual relation
ships involve more than sex, so do
lesbian relationships.
The labels lesbian and dyke were
once hurled at women to frighten them
into "changing their ways" to fit so
ciety’s norms. The words were used as
psychic weapons to keep women locked
into rigid "feminine" roles. Today,
in an attempt to de-fuse these words,
lesbian women are using them to de
scribe themselves with pride, selfassurance and the hope that someday
the hateful myths, prejudice and big
otry against lesbians will be unlearn
ed so we can all deal with one another
with support and understanding.
—Rachael Simpson

Vets ask us
to remember
After a decade of lonely night
mares, the Vietnam vets are surfac
ing, and they have something to say
to us. The hostage propaganda rankl
ed the heart of many a Vietnam vet,
hearts already hyper-abused. Over
the edge and out they come. Thank
God. At last, a voice we can be
lieve in.
There is an especially sharp
moment in the jungle, when with the
sudden crack of a dry twig the wind
ceases, birds stop singing, ground
animals perk up, freeze in their
tracks. The monster has arrived.
The Vietnam vets know the acrid
taste and smell of war, the monster;
like the birds, they have heard the
muffled snap of the twig, but the
vets cannot remain silent, not after
what they’ve seen: they are crying
out to all of us to take heed, pay
attention, to know precisely in
what we believe.
Max Inglett. Phil Burgess.
Tom Kumpf. Bill Carpentier. Thou
sands of other vets. They are try
ing to rattle us, to wake us.
Thank God.

Please listen to the words, the
cries of the Vietnam vets. They
speak from a deep concern for all
life, for they have witnessed, engagin, and been torn apart by the night
marish lack of that concern. If
their stories are too harsh for
your home-front sensibilities, close
your mind for a moment and listen
with your instinct. Listen to the
tone.
The Vietnam vets are most def
initely our heroes; they are the
ones who are speaking to us straight,
from wounded hearts, without forked
tongues.
Greg Lelchner

THE LITTLE BOY

Once a little boy went to school.
He was quite a little boy.
And it was quite a big school.
But when the little boy
Found that he could go to his room
By walking right in from the door
outside,
He was happy.
And the school did not seem
Quite so big anymore.

One morning,
When the little boy had been in school
awhile,
The teacher said:
"Today we are going to make a pic
ture."
"Good!" thought the little boy.
He liked to make pictures.
He could make all kinds:
Lions and tigers,
Chickens and cows,
Trains and boats—
And he took out his box of crayons
And began to draw.
But the teacher said, "Wait!
It is not time to begin!"
And she waited until everyone looked
ready.
"Now" said the teacher,
"We are going to make flowers."
"Good!" thought the little boys
He liked to make flowers,
And he began to make beautiful ones
With his pink and orange and blue
crayons.
But the teacher said, "Wait!
And 1 will show you how."
And it was red, with a green stem.
"There," said the teacher,
"Now you may begin."

The little boy looked at the teacher’s
flower.
Then he looked at his own flower.
He liked his flower better than the
teacher’s
But, he did not say this.
He just turned his paper over
And made a flower like the teacher’s.
It was red, with a green stem.

-----Helen E. Buckley
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What remains of the Dream ?
What happens when the light runs
out for a country? What happens when
the ideals of freedom and democracy
have long since turned to idols of
gold and greed, and even the idols are
tarnished and aged?
Surely now the frontier is all
but exhausted. The days of American
affluence and carefree, gluttenous mat-

opinion
erialism are past, and we stand on the
threshold of our demise and wonder why
the rug has been pulled and we are
left standing over a vacuous promise.
No longer can America hoard the wealth
of the world, we must reckon instead
with future austerity.
But are we willing? Can we ac
cept an end to prosperity, to afflu
ence, to the wasteful society all of
us were weaned on? Or will we, in our
desperation, make war against humanity
to sustain that affluence, ignore the
future and ravage what is left of un
spoiled North America just to hang on
to material wealth for a few more
years?
And what of American ideals?
What good does the dream of democracy
do when we live under a government and
social system that nurtures the rich
and perverts the meaning of freedom?
Drooling like Pavlov’s Dog, the
American today obediently responds to

the exploitive stimulus of advertising,
a slave to his desires. In a nation
founded on the worth of the individual,
the individual has become nothing more
than another consumer, a tiny cog with
a tiny number in the fat, impersonal
machine of the economy.
And in a land that bred freedom
with its spaciousness and limitless
frontiers, we have come now to the
last wilderness, and even this we are
willing to sacrifice to our blind pur
suit of happiness. This, even though
we know beyond it there is no tomorrow.

We are more or less content, for
now. We are comfortable. And we do
not think too much about yesterday.
We forget the times before interstate
highways, color television and Vietnam,
when neighborhoods were neighborly and
our super-technological society was
not ye.t running so amuck. We forget
the days when the world seemed far
away and people were more content with
simple human pleasures, rather than
the potent material creations of Wall
Street and Madison Avenue. We forget
those times because they are gone. We

r7n a nation founded on the worth of the individual, the individual
has become nothing more than another consumer, a tiny cog with
a tiny number in the fat, impersonal machine of the economy. ”
Who can be proud to call himself
an American if he does not also detest
what we have done to a continent and
done to a dream? Who can now be proud
ly American if he passively sits and
watches his freedom sift through his
fingers and his voice silenced by apa
thy? An American is one who fights for
his freedom. But alas, we have degen
erated from a nation of able farmers
and frontiersmen who actively shaped
society to one of pacified consumer
Babbits who lack the interest, energy
or willingness to challenge the stat
us-quo .
,

sold them for something better, some
thing new.
And that dream, that intangible
American -Dream that kept getting con
fused with wealth, and comfort, and
progress, and upward mobility striv
ing toward some invisible dot in the
future----- that dream is dead. It is
dead unless we as Americans rediscover
and redefine it, and rediscover also
our humanity and our national consci
ence. Then perhaps we might seek to
spread a new light in the world, in
stead of allowing the world to be
plunged into darkness.
Bob Phillips

Montana is not an endless commodity
"I am glad I shall never be young
without wild country to be young in.
Of what avail are forty freedoms
without a blank spot on the map?"
—Aldo Leopold

Wild Montana-----the land of shining
mountains and rambling plains-----may
soon become a dim memory in the hearts
of those who love her. The blank
spots, the untrodden places, and the
open spaces are under siege and are
soon to feel the pressure of the on
coming juggernaut.
Oil and gas exploration, coal
schemes, increased mining, and larger
timber harvests all lie in wait while
the continuing crime creeps westward.
The ignorant and innocent are fed tall
tales of "need" and "national neccessity" while we sit like fool hens and
watch the impending scourge. The cri
minals, partially concealed within
our own haze, run free and are in fact
condoned. We are told to: climb on
the American Consumer Wagon; cry out
for the gross national product; con
tinue fueling prosperity and material
ism; and for God’s sake, create MORE
JOBS!!!

As our energy companies and nat
ional leaders inflict the fear of dis
continued gluttony and the threat of
global war as an excuse for further
exploitation of resources----- we gobble
even faster.
O.P.E.C. (Organization of Pet
roleum Exporting Countries) may have
us scared, but our worst fears should
be of ourselves. Are we really will
ing to sacrifice the wealth and beauty
of the West for more hoggish consumer
ism? Will we ever be sensible in our
development and consumption of energy?
Luckily, we have a choice in Mon
tana. All is not yet lost, but with
out a battle we will again be sucked
in by outside multinational interests
promising us employment and an in
creased standard of living. The vul
tures of Exxon and Peabody Coal lurk
on the legislative branches while we
feebly struggle to come to our senses.
Our times are moving too fast and we
must slow them down.
As with many problems, attitude
and action are the adjustors. We
must become aware of where we are head
ing and become involved. Nature can
take only so much abuse before she
fights back. We are approaching that
brink.

Energy development and growth in
Montana must be controlled if the geo
graphy of hope is to continue. Mon
tana’s treasures can be maintained
even as we contribute our share to the
energy stockpile-----but only if we pro
ceed in a cautious and sensible manner.

Forthcoming plans to rip and
gouge the Eastern Montana prairie
deserve our utmost concern. The al
arming loss of wildlife habitat and
general degradation of Western Mon
tana must be slowed. People must
again learn to respect the land and
what it, provides. Montana is not an
endless commodity.
If for nothing other than human
preservation, become aware, get mad,
fight for sensibility, far-sighted
planning, conservation and the con
tinuance of having a decent place to
live.
If you cannot become involved,
at least tromp up the mountain trails
or feel the clean prairie wind sweep
your soul, and enjoy what is left
while you can. The sun is setting in
Montana as the hour of change draws
near. Don't wait until dark.
----- Ron Selden
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Focus
Wholistic Health: a concept inherited
from Native Americans

By Mary Birch
associate professor of social work

"Health is not merely the
absence of disease, but a
positive quality of living."
—Malcom Todd
The Holistic Health Handbook

Wholistic health practices
represent a significant shift
in the philosophy of health care
from a disease—oriented cure
system to a prevention-oriented
care system. This philosophy
emphasizes the importance of
individual responsibility in
maintaining a life-style which

doctor focuses only on diseases
of the physical body, .whereas
treatment of the mind and
emotions is relegated to an
other specialist-—the psychia
trist and psychelogist. The
spiritual aspects of the
human experience are ignored in
conventional treatment and left
to the priest, minister or rabbi.

This fragmented, mechanistic
approach to human health stands
in clear contrast to the wholistic
approach of traditional Native
American people and practices of
Oriental cultures, which regard
the body, mind and spirit as one. -

"Doctors are trained to deal with illness, not health, and they
work with patients after a crisis has occurred, often following
years oj degeneration. ’
promotes optimal health, discourages disease, and protects
the natural environment. Al
though these concepts have been
around for some time, only
recently have they begun to in
fluence our Western techno
logical system of health care.
Our present cure-oriented
health care practices originated
in Europe and were imported to
the United States during the
1800s. This system is based on
the germ theory of disease and
relies heavily on the use of
drugs and expensive, high-level
technology for treatment. Doc
tors are trained to deal with
illness, not health, and they
work with patients after a crisis
has occurred, often following
years of degeneration. Rather
.than advising a patient on what
can be done to achieve and
maintain optimal health, a
prescription is provided and
perhaps surgery is recommended.
If a clinical disease is not
found, the patient is assumed
to be "all right" and sent on
his way. Such practices em
phasize the cure of disease,
not the promotion of health.
The reliance on highlevel technology has encouraged
a mechanistic view of the human
anatomy. The body is divided
into categories and each mal
functioning part is regarded
separate from the whole.
Similarly, the mind and body
are separated. The conventional

The Western roots of wholistic
health can be .traced back to the
early traditions of Native Ameri
cans. Before the introduction
of a foreign culture and its
diseases, the Indian people
maintained a truly preventative
life-style that was well adapted
to living in balance and harmony
with the natural environment.
The infections and chronic di
seases that plague "civilized"
society were virtually non
existent. The extraordinary
health and physical develop
ment of the Indian was allied
to "a practical wholistic under
standing of the inter-relation

disintegrated.
Today, Americans are begin
ning to realize the destructive
impact of an affluent, environ
mentally insensitive life-style
on their personal health. This
disregard and degradation of the
environment has become drama
tically and painfully clear
through daily news accounts of
poisoning of the land, air and
water.
Hazardous waste dumps allow
toxic chemicals to seep into under
ground water supplies, and sub
sequently, surrounding communities
report high rates of illness and
disease. Last summer a federal
judiciary subcommittee on health
and scientific research heard
testimony of kidney, lung and
chromosome damage, miscarriages,
leukemia, breast and bladder
cancer and a host of other dis
eases attributed to the pollu
tion of drinking water from near
by hazardous waste dumps.
Clearly these are health
problems that can not be solved
by treatment. Prevention is
the only effective answer. Nor
can the public rely on the govern
ment to protect them from such
hazards. Concerted action from
informed and environmentally
conscious individuals is needed.
American culture reflects a
desire by many modern Americans
to discover an-integrated life
style based on simplicity and
reverence for nature.

This fragmented, mechanistic approach to human health
stands clear contrast to the wholistic approach of traditional
Native American people and Oriental cultures which regard
the body, mind and spirit as one. ”
ship and interdependencies of
the body, mind and soul,"
according to Indian author Ray
Obomsawin. "Their full develop
ment was only formed in a life
style that was attuned and
adapted to all of nature's laws.
Among these many laws, the most
basic and vital was the Indian
closeness and trust in Mother
Earth. . ."
As Native Americans were
forced to change their life
style and adopt the white man’s
rays, Indian health care rapidly

It is not sufficient that
individuals who adopt a wholistic
philosophy seek well-being only
through individual practices as
eating poison-free foods, main
taining regular exercise and
effectively managing stress. A
healthy individual lives in a
healthy environment. Prevention
of disease and maintainance of
health necessitates the pro
tection of the natural environ
ment. This requires a community
effort and a lifetime commitment.
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Reagan’s ship of fools
reason that a child who lowers the
price of lemonade from $14 a glass to
15 cents may end up collecting more
money.)
This theory’s sheepish analysis
hides quite a wolf of an ideology:
the "market incentives" that it
attempts to liberate are a Pandora’s
box of scourges which, experience
suggests, can devastate the environ
ment, exploit the workplace, and
spread abject poverty everywhere else.
Anti-pollution laws and the EPA just
as much as work-safety laws and OSHA
are seen as unduly interfering with
the dynamics of investment and pro
duction. And as for social welfare
legislation, such as public service
employment, food stamps and student
loans, much of it is viewed as robbing
hard-working people to reward ineffi
ciency and idleness. The solution
preferred is not more efficient,

of diminishing returns, states that
there is a tendency for increases in
population to outstrip a system’s
ability to raise more food. But its
The day Duke slithered on campus
ideological message when Malthus pub
to hiss at affirmative action programs,
lished his theory in 1798 was that
Reagan was unveiling to America his
human
beings (particularly the poor
strategy for dealing with inflation.
who
were
thought incapable of exer
The public policies that he is advo
cising "moral restraint" to keep their
cating are based upon a very old theory
numbers
down) are expendable. It was
with a brand new name: "supply-side
a
theory
proposed by a person at the
economics.”
fringes
of
British aristocracy, to
Inflation is often defined as
justify the use of human beings as
"too much money chasing too few goods."
fodder for the appeasement of the
Keynesian-type economics, prevalent for
industrial revolution’s voracious
the past 40 years or so, attempts to
appetite
for cheap labor.
lower the rate at which prices rise by
The theory pleased the indus
reducing people’s ability to spend, so
trialist
class immensely. They could
that less money chases the goods. Its
now
dp
what
they were doing all along
aim is to reduce demand. On the other
but
with
unprecedented
impunity and
hand, supply-side economics attempts
an
easy
conscience.
And
the landed
to bring down inflation by increasing
aristocrats could rest secure that,
the number of goods produced relative
in their ideological coalition with
to the quantity of money that is
the powerful merchants, their fate
would be different from that of their
brethren in France following the
French Revolution a decade earlier:
overwork and poor living conditions
were bound to keep the laboring masses
controllably low in revolutionary
fervor and controllably low in num
bers.
Malthusian doctrine, together
with Adam Smith’s older view that,
in a competitive environment, what
promotes one’s self-interest is bound
to promote the common good, formed
the foundations of classical eco
nomics. Its theories and ideology
dominated public policy until the
Great Depression forced a reconsid
eration called Keynesian economics.
Supply-side economics, as its adher
ents will readily admit to, is but
pre-Keynesian, classical economics
with a fresh coat of paint.
Few of us would suggest that
Reagan and his backers are either
From In These Times
willing or able to quite duplicate
what
classical economists advocated
fairer government programs, but vol
chasing them. The aim here is to
close to 200 years ago. And perhaps
increase supply.
untary action based on private
even fewer of us would be willing to
The social theory of supply-side
initiative: after society gets off
defend
the continuation of the heavyeconomics is rooted in the assumption
the government habit, like cherry
handed
paternalism
and unresponsive
that our current inflation woes are
syrup poured over an angel food cake,
ness
of
a
government
grown fat on
due to inadequate private incentives
material benefits are supposed to start
pork-barrel projects and unimagina
to save, invest and produce. Where
trickling down, soaking all social
tive, short-term policies of appease
this theory begins to blend with policy strata in a sugary bliss. The catch
ment
.
is in its identification of the cul
in the theory, of course, is that
A moment’s reflection, however,
prit; the accusing finger points at
those who are to do the pouring are
should
also reveal that a four-year
the federal government, seen as penal
also the ones who own the uppermost
nostalgia trip to a diluted version
izing the inefficient and rewarding
layers of the cake.
(And this at a
of pre-Great Depression economic
the unproductive. The form that the
time When the earth’s dwindling ca
policies
is not the answer for our
proposed public policy takes involves
pacity to absorb the shocks of more
turbulent
times«
reducing government power first by
production cries out that we conserve.)
Rechristening
the old ship
eliminating regulation deemed to inter
Like the Blacks or the Jews,
or
giving
it
a
new
captain
does not
fere with market incentives, and then
through time immemorial the poor have
alter
the
fact
that,
with
a
crew of
by lowering both government spending
been as much the source of blame for
supply-side
engineers
at
the
helm
and tax rates.
(Thapks to the sovarious societal ills as they have
and with ourselves as its captive
called Laffer curve, a modest reduction been the source of exploitation.
passengers, it remains, at its creak
ip tax rates is actually supposed to
Take the Malthusian doctrine. Its
ing best, but a ship of fools headed
raise tax revenue, for the same basic
analytical message, based on the law
for disillusionment.
by John Photiades
Associate Professor of Economics

Reagan will not
balance the
’ budget or
reduce inflation,
but he may start
a depression.
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A humorous perspective
on the Montana Legislature
by Kevin Hunt

toward the number one spot in impri
soned citizens per capita (second only
to the Soviet Union); which is legal
izing the use of illegally seized
evidence in court; which seriously
considered outlawing organizations
that oppose, "without good cause,"
It is difficult to enter the
economic development in the state.
arena of Montana lawmaking straight.
Sometimes such outrageous abuses
And as any adept observer knows, few
of majoritarian representative govern
lawmakers themselves exit the arena
ment, such usurpations of legislative
sentatives’ buffoonery funny.
sober.
power running roughshod over citizens,
But it is morbid to laugh at a
The Missoulian recently ran an
the judiciary and the executive branch,
body which is quickly and systematic
article which likened the Legislature
evoke
animalistic responses from those
ally dismantling clean air protections
to a ten-ring circus. While this
who
are
so naive as to expect states
and the right to legislate by initia
manship from our polyester-and-Stetsondescription is probably accurate,
tive; which is propelling Montana
clad solons.
The 1979 session provoked a lot
of people. I recall such an instance
surrounding a floor speech made by
Rep.
Tom Conroy, D-Hardin, who was
The first major victory has been
Helen O’Connell, D—Great Falls, spon
sponsoring a bill to retroactively
secured in the 1981 Montana Legisla
sor of HJR 15, said she would rather
exempt the Colstrip coal-fired elec
tive session.
withdraw the bill than have it pass
trical generating plants from court
Pro-choice coalitions’ grass roots as amended.
proceedings.
During one particularly
drive to stop House Joint Resolution
Getting back to current matters,
contemptible passage of gas, Connoy
15—a resolution calling for a U.S.
Wednesday Feb. 25 was the transmit
told the House that ". . .it’s In
Constitutional Amendment to outlaw
tal deadline for all non appropri
dians,
environmentalists, and Com
abortion—has been partially success
ation and non-revenue bills. Bills
munists
who oppose these projects
ful.
which were introduced in one house
and
oppose
this bill—what better way
Locally, pro-choice people did
and not passed on to the other by
to bring this country to its knees?’’
everything possible to convince their
this deadline died.
By the time Conroy reached the
legislators that anti-abortion laws
Below is a list of only a few
last
word
of this rhetorical sophistry,
do not stop abortions, but serve to
of the bills which will be sched
many
observers
were visibly agitated.
make them available only through an
uled for consideration when the
I
was
hanging
over
the gallery rail
expensive, unsafe black market. The
session reconvenes today.
ing,
fists
waving,
eyes
popping out,
movement in Missoula culminated in a
In
the
Senate:
foam drooling from my downturned
Wednesday noon march across the Hig
mouth.
gins Steet bridge to the county court
HB 652—which effectively re
Rep. Jim Azzara, D-Missoula,
house. Women and men joined in slo
peals Initiative 84 and' replaces it
looked
at the rear of the gallery
gans and song emphasizing that "Not
with federal standards for the reg
in
time
to see the Sergeant of Arms
the church, not the state, women will
ulation and storage of uranium mine
gently but firmly pull me out of the
decide their fate."
wastes and mill tailings in Montana.
gallery, saying "It’s all right Kevin,
Thursday morning, HJR 15 came out
HB 780—requires that a utility
he’s through now. . ." The Sergeant
of the committee amended to delete the acquire the most cost-effective
was
the father of a renowned Consti
controversial portion calling for a
energy resources.
(See editorial
tutional Convention environmentalist,
Constitutional Convention and also
titled "No more power plants for
Jerry
Cate, and he seemed to under
deleting the line protecting "all in
Montana.")
stand
my
hydrophobic reaction.
nocent human life"—the only section
HB 300—outlaws all drug para
Not
all
lawmakers are hacks, of
of the resolution which could have
phernalia—that means pipes, papers,
course. Some are dedicated public
been a true service to mankind.
bongs, teaspoons, other kitchen uten
servants concerned with the public
The proposal as amended request
sils, and a thousand items used daily
welfare.
Some, like Azzara arid Dan
ed Congress to submit an amendment
in every home.
Kemmis, D-Missoula, have an uncanny
to protect unborn children to the
In the House: ■
ability to retain rationality in the
states for ratification. Even as
face of all but the most ludicrous
SB 86, SB 8,7 and SB 105— in
amended, the resolution received a
and shocking legislative flatulence.
crease the number of signatures
"do not pass" recommendation from
the Senate committee.
Others, like the representative
required for ballot qualification
I worked for, "care too much," and end
The recommendation was later
of initiatives and outlaw signature
overturned by the Senate and second
up hospitalized for emotional fatigue.
gathering at polling places on elec
So, in the face of the rampant
reading debate was quickly scheduled
tion day. Also, the bill requires
for Saturday.
nepotism, self-interest and oligarchic
that petition circulators be regis
tered voters;
tendencies of our duly-elected law
Proponents of the bill attemp
makers,
we should pause to thank and
ted Saturday to re-amend it to in
SJR 4—this proposal makes
support
those masochists who perennial
clude again the call for a "con-con."
groups "intervening" in construc
ly
'journey
to that arena to joust with
This effort was defeated when the
tion of energy facilities finan
them.
The
Mike
Dahlems, Steve Careys,
Senate tied on the issue. But the
cially responsible for any fin
et
al,
who
ride
the leading edge of
amended version passed easily 31-19.
ancial loss due to delay in con
efforts
to
manage
the beast with many
The resolution has since return
struction and for any court costs
heads, deserve our gratitude and
ed to the House for approval- Rep,
that arise from the intervention.
sympathy.

one must never forget that a circus
is at least amusing. If not for the
"Real happiness, in politics,
is a wide open hammer shot on some poor grim finality and long-range human and
bastard who knows he’s been trapped,
environmental implications of their
but can’t flee."
acts, we might consider our repre—Hunter S. Thompson

opinion
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Terrorism and security U. S. Senate style
by Michael Kreisberg
former member of the UM English Dept.

Practically the first step tak
en by Strom Thurmond on assuming
leadership of the Senate Judiciary
Committee from Ten Kennedy was to
announce the resurrection of the
notorious Senate Internal Security
Committee (killed in 1977 after a
moribund period of some years—re
named the Subcommittee on Security
and Terrorism.
The record of the old inter
nal security committee is grim in
deed. Together with the House com
mittee on un-American activities
(changed to House Committee on Inter
nal Security in 1969, abolished in
1975), the FBI and other intelli
gence agencies supervised a syste
matic and extralegal assault on
every major institution in Amer
ica--the State Dept., the Armed
Services, trade unions, schools, the
church, the entertainment industry—
forever chasing those will-of-thewisp ’’subversives" who somehow had
to bear the blame for everything
these Galahads found unacceptable
in the modern world. This ramage-popularly known as "McCarthyism"—
wrecked tens of thousands of lives
and left certain seemingly inerad
icable consequences:
—a Cold War that has never
been stopped, except to allow for
some very HOT ones.
—initiatives in Congress that
last year accumilated 150 signatures
calling for re-imposition of the com
mittee on un-American activities, and
which this year might make it.
I do not recall this vast and
vicious warping of the rules of gov
ernment conduct in order to argue
that we shall have an exact repeat
in the coming years. Nor can we
excuse previous administrations for
their steady gutting of the liberal
agenda, their bipartison destruction
on alternatives to the status quo.
What I suggest is that nothing
less than reality itself has become
the enemy, as our elected repre
sentatives outdo each other in their
corruption of government process, of
language, of culture in the broadest
sense. One should, then, not be sur
prised to find the U.S. Judiciary
Committee being fundamentally injudicious—for it is but one setting for
the larger drama being played out.
The militant terms of this dra
ma----- nothing less than the beginning
of the Counter-Revolution—should
already be familiar. Secretary of
State Haig announces that the pre
vious administration’s (largely
rhetorical) human rights campaign
will be replaced by a* ’’war on inter
national terrorism." Haig asserts
that Moscow, Cuba and Nicaragua are
responsible for the civil war (he

calls it ’unrest') in El Salvador.
Military supplies and U.S. personnel
are to be increased while the terror
ism of our client states (South Korea,
Chile----- sanctions just lifted----- and
the Philipines) is ignored. Then
there is Chief Justice Warren Burger
haranging the American Bar Association
and announcing that we need a war on
crime no less. He sees a "reign of
terror in American cities": insists
we are all held "hostage to crime,"
and calls on lawyers, in an ominous
phrase, to become "ministers of jus
tice."

Surely there is something
perverted in all this, something that
is deep and sick in the American char
acter that so willingly "opens the
sluices arid floods us with the sewage
of the war spirit," to quote Randolph
Bourne, one of our most perceptive
critics of WtJrld War I
Within this sketchy but ominous
general scenario, Strom Thurmond’s
Judiciary Committee can be expected to
play a key role in legalizing licen
tiousness. In addition to his new
subcommittee, this arch-racist and war'
monger can be expected to attempt to
(Continued on page 19)

Environmental Issues
by Steve Stuebner

As I researched all the infor
mation for this article, I wished I
had the time and space to write a
story on each issue. But unfortun
ately, I don't. So I will concen
trate on just a couple issues---- the
Northern Tier Pipeline, logging along
the North Fork of the Flathead River,
in Canada, and a few remarks about
RARE II, the Forest Service wilder
ness review study.
In our last issue, we explain
ed that the Northern Tier Pipeline’s
stream crossings all seemed to be
being approved, apparently with no
controversy. After talking to the
advisory member of the Missoula Coun
ty Soil Conservation District Board,
I found that many of the 42 stream
crossings had problems. But appar
ently, the board has set responsible
and tough criteria for all stream
crossings, and if any problems exist,
solutions are found such as finding
a new site that is less ecologically
fragile to make the crossing.
Northern Tier initially told
the county that it wanted to bury the
pipeline at each crossing without ex
ception. Their reasoning behind this
was that if the pipeline was hung
above the stream, sabotage would oc
cur just as it has on the Alaskan
Pipeline. That is, if someone were
to blow holes in the pipeline, the
resulting oil leaks would cause great
er damage to the environment than the
siltation caused by burying the pipe
line. Of course, natural forces havebeen know to break pipelines, too.
At any rate, the county board
has to somehow find a stream cross
ing for all 42 locations, whatever
the consequences. Two sites along
the Blackfoot River are excellent ex
amples of problem areas. One is just
upstream of Milltown Dam. The Black
foot is at its maximum depth and
width at this point, and diverting
the river would be quite difficult
and ecologically damaging. The other
site is up by Rainbow Bend, that bea
utiful fly fishing spot where the riv

er makes a 90 degree turn. Here the
state highway department wants to
widen the highway in the same corrid
or that Northern Tier wants to use
for its pipeline. Who knows who will
win that battle?
So it is not over yet. It ap
pears, however, that Northern Tier is
nearing the point when they can begin
construction—some say next year.
Maybe if the project is bogged down
long enough it will eventually become
clear that the line is not needed.'
In the meantime, let us hope that the
county conservation board-----composed
of five elected citizens----- continues
to do a good job on the stream cross
ings.
A large-scale logging affair
is underway north of Glacier National
Park in an effort to save lodgepole
pine trees before their timber poten
tial is destroyed by the pine beetle
epidemic. So far, 7,000 acres have
been logged in the last three years.
The danger here for Western Mon
tana is that Canadian logging opera
tions and road-building will degrade
the environmental quality of the North
Fork Valley and watershed. Much of
this rugged country is typified by
steep hillsides and pure streams.
Logging operations and these charac
teristics do not mesh. And the prob
lem is, much of this country has sin
gle stands of lodgepole pine, which
means that to completely destroy the
beetle epidemic, entire hillsides will
be cut for roads and then trees will
be harvested----- two actions that will
inevitably lead to rampant soil ero
sion and dirty streams.
Sen. John Melcher, D-Montana,
recently told Montanans that the U.S.
Forest Service should stop reviewing
any more lands for wilderness consid
eration and get "out of the office
and into the"woods." We, too, would
like to see the foresters get out in
the woods, but we certainly don't want
them to stop considering lands for
wilderness.

A struggle for life in El Salvador
by Sister Sandra Price
Viewpoint Syndicate

Editor's note: Sandra Price,
an American Catholic nun, traveled
to El Salvador last summer as
part of a three-member team under
the auspices of the Social
Justice Commission of the Arch
diocese of San Francisco. Her
eyewitness account and reflections
on the underlying conditions in
that Central American nation
present an important perspective,
as events continue to accelerate
in El Salvador amid increasing
talk of more direct U.S. involve
ment.

What we found in El Salvador
is a country virtually at war.
The agony and the determination
of the people are reflected in
their faces today. Despite all
the efforts of the United States
to support the ruling Junta with
$94 million in economic aid and
$5.7 million in direct military
aid last year, the people have
spoken.
During the three weeks we
spent traveling in El Salvador,
we met with peasants, union
members, workers, students,
university professors, homemakers,
lawyers, doctors, Catholic Church
leaders, international and national
organizations. We found no
popular support for the current
government. Nor can we believe the
myth that the Junta is a centralist
regime.
At the Archdiocesan seminary
in San Salvador, we found a large
refugee camp behind the buildings
where 800 people, women, children

measles, malaria and one case of
reported typhoid. All are under
nourished. The daily diet consists
of beans, rice and tortillas
twice a day. Only sometimes is
there milk.
The people recounted horror
stories of invasions, torture,
rape and murder in their villages.
One man told us that the military
had seized a pregnant woman in
his village, cut open her stomach,
taken the baby and cut it to
pieces, throwing the pieces to
the dogs. Another told how his
son had been murdered and the body
hung on a pole. The people were
forbidden to take it down for
burial.
A woman told how her husband,
a catechist, was murdered as he
returned from the city after
taking an elderly man to the
hospital. We saw another man
wandering around the camp, insane
after having witnessed the May 14
Sumpul River massacre where 600
people, men, women and children
were killed by combined govern
ment forces. At night he screamed
out, "The children are drowning,
don't let the children drown!"
He was eventually taken to a
psychiatric hospital.
Many of the people told us
they were attacked by the military
because they were catechists or
belonged to the outlawed peasants'
unions; others were only sympa
thizers. People we met in the
camps and in various parts of the
countryside told us similar stories.
The repression is universal,
indiscriminate and brutal. One
extended family of 4’1 members was
killed en masse. Fifteen of the

'The Catholic radio station which has dared to speak the truth
of the repression has been bombed five times. ”
ana elderly are living. They
are peasants who have been driven
out of their homes by the military
and para-military organization
called O.R.D.E.N. The situation
in this camp as well as the others
we visited is one of overcrowding,
malnutrition and fear that the
camp might be invaded at any time
by the government forces.
Four times during our stay
the military stationed themselves
at the back wall of the camp
pointing tank cannons and machine
guns at the people. A week after
we left,the camp was indeed
invaded and food and medicines
stolen by the military.
A large number of children
and adults in the camps we visited
are ill. They have high fevers,
influenza, colds, bronchitis,

members were under 10 years of
age. The youngest was only 13
days old.
Daily we traveled through
the city and countryside. Dead
bodies littered the roadways.
One day there were 13 bodies on
one of the principal boulevards.
Another day four decapitated bodies
were left on the corners of a street
with a sign claiming that they were
the bodyguards of the head of one
of the largest peasant and worker’s
organizations which has 100,000
members. They were not.

It is the Church above all
that has spoken out in favor of the
rights of the worker and peasant.
Its message has affirmed the
basic rights of the people and
their God-given dignity. It pro

claims the call of God in our times
to liberation from "all that
oppresses the human race." The
Church of El Salvador recognizes
in the people the suffering face
of Christ.
The Church throughout the
country is a singular target of
repression. As of November 1980,
eight priests, one seminarian
and Archbishop Romero had been
assassinated. Twenty—seven priests
are in exile and entire communities
of religious women have been
forced to leave the country by
the government. Catechists and
leaders of small Christian
communities have been killed in
unknown numbers.
All the means of communica
tion are tightly controlled in the
country by the government. The

Catholic radio station, which has
dared to speak the truth of the
repression has been bombed five
times. There is currently an
international campaign to raise
money to reconstruct the trans
mitter despite the fact that the
personnel have been threatened
with death if they try to broad
cast again.
The only opposition news
paper that is still in circu
lation is being printed on
mimeograph machines since the
offices have been bombed several
times and all the equipment
destroyed. The editor, Jorge
Pinto, has spent 14 years as
a politcal prisoner for his out
spoken journalism criticizing
several of El Salvador's recent
governments. A number of the
reporters of the newspaper have
been kidnapped and found later
tortured and murdered.

In El Salvador I learned
that the truth cannot be spoken
because only the government has
the right to speak. Only the
government can publish. Only
those in the government have the
right to meet and to organize.
The Hacienda Police took
clippings which I had collected,
books bought in bookstores in
San Salvador, sermons and a brief
biography of Archbishop Romero.
They told me it was all sub
versive material. They photo
graphed me and released we only
because the U.S. Ambassador
personally came to the police
headquarters. Only North
Americans have a minimum of
security in the country.

From Washington the govern
ment of El Salvador is made
and unmade.

Incantation for the living
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Mercy for the people dying in El Salvador
5. The farmers are taking up guns to
fight! They deserve to be murdered.

by Ron Stlef
former SAC editor

1. Death and mutilation spectres.
Apparitions friendly to the Surg
eon's Rifle. Death, old quiet eyes,
constant companion, you are no longer
our friend.

2.

INTERLUDE

The week of Jan. 10, following
the announcement of a U.N. General
Assembly resolution urging all nat
ions to cut off aid to El Salvador,
the Carter administration negated
four years of human rights rhetoric
and resumed aid to the ruling mili
tary-civilian junta in this tiny,
impoverished country.

3. Vital U.S. interests in El Sal
vador .

U.S. sends $5 million in aid to El
Salvador. Five million dollars buys
helicopters. Helicopters are used
to transport people.
In El Salvador, helicopters are used
to transport people who want to kill
other people.
Papa!

Look!

Up there!

Helicopters!

MERCY FOR THE EXECUTIONERS OF PEOPLE
DYING IN EL SALVADOR
1. Harvest Song. Who is the WE in
this statement? "We are the murder
ers." In this statement? "We the
people of the United States of Amer
ica hold these truths..." In this
statement? "We ought to be doing
something to stop the murdering."
In this statement? "Mother, Father,
we are really sorry that this WE that
is a murderer has just murdered your
daughter."
2. Not WE. You. Your soldiers fire
the rifles. We stand for life.
YOU, not we.

3. The Harvested. Who is the YOU in
this -statement? "You are the murder
ers." In this statement? "You can't
expect us to do anything about this Wl
that likes to murder." In this state
ment? "Did you know that someone has
just shot you in the face?" In this
statement? "You have just shot some
one in the face." In this statement?
"Why would anyone want to shoot you
in the face?"
4. Message to El Salvador: You are
having real problems. We are sorry.
We don't have problems because we are
the murderers and murderers don't have
problems.

Where is God in a world where a farmer
has to shoot people because his family
is starving?

"God is dead. We have killed Him."
-- Nietzsche
6. We are the murderers. We mur
dered 10,000 government opponents in
El Salvador last year. But we are not
powerful enough to murder God.
7. Message to El Salvador: You are
having many problems. We are sorry.
We are the murderers, and murderers
only have one problem. Would you
sift through your pile of bodies and
see if God is in there? We think we
murdered God accidently.

8. Look in Bishop Romero. We mur
dered him last spring. He claimed to
be a man of God. Look in his dead
body. Maybe we murdered God when we
shot Bishop Roffiero. ~

10. God was found in Bishop Romero,
but God was not dead. God was found
in all the bodies in the body pile.
But God was not dead here either.
11. Message to El Salvador: We are
sorry we are the murderers. Murder
ers have more problems than we thought.
Our God was found dead on the steps.
Dead on the steps of the Pentagon this
morning. We don't know how it hap
pened.
Your God is dead.
us...... " Reply.

12.

13.

9. We are the murderers. But not
God-murderers. We don't kill Gods.
We kill people. There is a big dif
ference.

Who is the WE in this statement?
"We are the murderers."

In this statement?
"We have God inside us."

Where is God in a country where mem
bers of unions and church groups are
considered criminally subversive?
We have killed Him."

Go ahead, murder all of us.

Our God is still alive. You can
murder all of us, but your God will
still be dead. You are the murderers
of your God..... Reply.

1»

"God is dead.
-- Nietzsche

You have killed

In this statement?
"We are the murderers."
14.

POSTLUDE

People are dying in El Salvador.
People just like you and me are dying
in El Salvador.
We are dying in El Salvador.
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The Grizzly: Running out of luck?
by Bill McLean

"respectful" of people and teach their
young to avoid people.•
Montana is lucky to have grizzly
Subdivision of grizzly habitat
bears, but land-use projects need to
poses one of the worst disturbances
be more restricted if it wants to keep to bears, Jonkel said. The problem
them, according to Charles Jonkel, di isn't just habitat loss, he said, but
rector of the Border Grizzly Project.
the high density of people constantly
The Border Grizzly Project is a
moving into or out of an area. People
10-year study that will try to determ who live in subdivisions do a lot of
ine the status and trend of the grizz things that aren't compatible with
ly bear population in northwestern
bears because they don’t know how to
Montana and eventually in the contig
"live or cope" with bears.
uous areas of Alberta, southwestern
The homeowners leave animal feed
British Columbia, Idaho and Washing
lying around and because bears are op
ton.
potunis ts, he said, they come along
Habitat, the area an animal uses
and feed on it. Then the bears get
for its essential needs, is being de
used to people and develop bad habits.
stroyed or altered by land-use pro
After a grizzly becomes familiar
jects such as subdivisions, logging,
with people it loses its fear of them,
road building, grazing leases and
Jonkel said. This is the case in Yel
mining, he said. He added that wild
lowstone and Glacier National Parks,
fire, if man doesn't attempt to con
where there is a lot of contact be
trol it, is about the only way to im
tween people and bears, he said, add
prove habitat.
ing that part of the problem is caused
Jonkel said that some people have by people who are careless with their
the misconception that grizzlies are
food and garbage. The bears begin to
declining in numbers primarily be
associate people with food and event
cause of hunting. But loss of bear
ually learn to exploit people.

habitat, not hunting, is the primary
concern in grizzly bear preservation,
he said.
Hunting is an essential part of
grizzly management which helps people
and bears live together, he said. But
when grizzly populations become crit
ically low, destroying bears with bad
habits is unadvisable because the
bears cannot maintain their numbers.
Hunting grizzlies keeps the bears
wary of people and discourages them
from "shifting ever more" to where
they start exploiting garbage dumps
and the like for food and "eventually
even consider people food," Jonkel
said. A low-level of hunting auto
matically removes grizzlies that start
"sliding along that behavioral shift."
Wounded bears that survive or bears
that are shot at, Jonkel said, become

Visitor use in Glacier has in
creased from about 4,000 in 1910 to
700,000 in 1957, one million in 1967
and 1.6 million in 1979. Nearly all
visitors arrive when bears are most
active and an increasing number of
visitors are hiking and camping in
Glacier's backcountry, according to
park documents. Park reports also
state that the increasing use of the
park exerts an increasing pressure on
bears for space and solitude.
The increase in visitors using
the backcountry has resulted in an in
crease in bear-human conflicts. From
1939 to 1959, there were three bear
attacks on humans in Glacier. From
1960 to 1979 there were 26 bear at
tacks in Glacier which involved grizz
lies----- three of them were fatal. And

in 1980 alone, three people were
killed in two separate grizzly attacks.
Aside from the pressures hu
man recreation places on grizzlies,
Jonkel cited poor logging practices
as being detrimental to bear habitat.
J
Clearcutting is hard on grizz
lies, he .said, because huge areas of
cover that the bears depend on are
lost. Clearcutting "literally wipes
out" food sources, denning and cover
sites, Jonkel said. Using a logging
method like shelterwood, or clearcut
ting in smaller areas with uneven
edges and scarifying only a minimum
amount, enought to get tree reproduc
tion, would be easier on the land,
he said. Scarifying is when bull
dozers are used to push debris left
in a clearcut area into a pile for
burning. Scarifying kills shrubs and
often means depriving an area of
berry-producing shrubs-----important
grizzly food----- for up to 25 or 30
years;
Logging roads present another
threat to grizzlies, Jonkel said.
Roads 'with a lot of traffic on
them are especially hard on grizzlies,
Jonkel said. If logging roads were
closed after they were no longer need
ed and system roads weren't built, the
damage to grizzlies could be lessened,
he said. People would still go into
areas-----walking or riding horses----- and
the areas would still get use, but
there would no longer be the constant
"droaning" of vehicles going up and
down old logging roads.
Ed Schneegas, director of wild
life for the Forest Service, said that
"quite a few" roads have been closed
for grizzlies, but "if you immediately
close all the roads, the public will
raise up in arms."
"We don't build any more roads
than are heeded, nor to any other stan
dard other than to get the timber out,"
Schneegas Said.
Grizzlies are found wherever it’s
wet and there are succulent foods and
cover-----river banks, stream banks,
seeps, bogs, marshes and parks in early
spring, Jonkel said. But in hot, dry
years bears will change their normal
patterns and use other areas not
thought to be grizzly habitat----- north
slopes, the only place during a hot,
dry year where bear food is found, he
said.
Grazing can be compatible with
preserving grizzly habitat, Jonkel
said, if it is done right. Grazing
is a problem when it's allowed at the
wrong times of the year and when a
pasture is overgrazed, he said, be
cause bears eat the same sorts of
foods that sheep and cattle do.
Bears can only eat the food when
it's very succulent and high in pro
tein and sugar, he said'. Cattle and
sheep can eat the grass later in the
summer when it dries out, because
(Continued on page 19).
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Into the Heart
of Czechoslovakia
by Ivan Janousek

Last October I sat in the
kitchen of my ancestral home near
Prague. A political conversation with
two uncles moved into a higher emo
tional octave and one of them said
to me, crushing his cigarette in an
ashtray, *'A month from now you’ll be
back in America. You don’t have to
worry about what you write in that
notebook of yours, but we do!’’
So I erased names from my notes,
and committed to memory some of the
statements made to me by people I
talked with last fall in Czechoslo
vakia. It turned out that the author
ities at the airport were kind, not
going through my luggage and papers

a gun on five Yugoslavs, three of
them will jump you. If you order a
German to do something, he’ll do it.
Poles take pride in strategy and
strength, so they are ready to fight
for the nobility of their plans. The
Russian? The Russian will trust you
until you disappoint him. And the
Czechs are like these trees, the
lindens. This is the national tree,
you know. It has a soft wood. It
yields. But we’re a highly educated,
intellectual nation, I would say. We
try to achieve our goals through
compromise and reason."
"Was Dubcek doing that in 1968?"
"Yes, Dubcek was trying reason

. . insecure people always take refuge in the predictability
of others. The Soviets are an insecure people. They have a
right to be; heaven knows they have been invaded from all
sides. ”
as my friends had feared. My friends’
caution is understandable. Their fear
does not flow from a concern for self
as much as it does from a concern for
the continued well-being of relatives,
especially their children and grand
children.
"The totalitarian system," my
uncle related one day as we walked
through the halls of a castle, "im
presses itself on the emotions of its
people in very specific ways. It
limits an individual’s actions be
cause a reprisal for opposition falls
on one’s relatives as well as on one
self. Few people would jeopardize
the future of their children’s edu
cation or profession by printing an
irreverent article or making a
speech. In this way, the system makes
everyone’s actions predictable. Re
member, insecure people always take
refuge in the predictability of
others. The Soviets are an insecure
people. They have a right to be.
Heaven knows they have been invaded
from all sides."
"You wouldn’t say the Czechs
are insecure, would you?" I asked.
"We’re not insecure as such, but
careful. This nation was ruled by the
Hapsburgs for three centuries.-Then
the Nazis had their day. Now the
Soviets. If we want to preserve the
dignity of nationalism that we acquired after the first war, we have
to be careful, We have to wait while
slowly scheming■ under the table?. It
On a bench in a grove of lindens
near the Vltava River which flows
through Prague, I asked a retired
psychiatrist about the character of
the people. He told me: "If you hold

and humanness on the Soviets. But the
Soviets don’t trust a people who make
it evident in subtle ways that the
Soviets are not wanted. Besides, they
need our technicians."
Walking along city streets in
the dewy evening, cobblestones
glistening, statues coming to life:
perhaps what Dubcek and his people

were trying to do in ’67 and ’68 was
to re-introduce the ingredient of
creativity and incentive into a rich
culture that was slowly suffocating
in totalitarian predictability.’ Most
persons, I thought, validate their
existence by seeking self-esteem
through creative thought arid endeavor
that is reflected off the mirror of
their society. The faces of the
people I saw in Prague and in the
countryside displayed only resigna
tion and a feeling of uselessness.
So do the faces Of people in
Chicago, New York, or London, but
these latter also have'a purpose, an
underlying hopefulness in their
gazes. Perhaps I am so used to the
open, smiling faces of Missoulians,
of the ease in greeting strangers on
a bridge, that the surprised look in
the faces of Czechs to whom I would
nod and smile as we passed made me
assume their lack of contentment and
spontaneity to be a product of the
system.
But later, an aunt reaffirmed
my thoughts by stating plainly that
people she knew did not trust each
other. Too many years of suspicion
created an illness in the national
character, she said.
This must have been so hard on
my father, who had great trust in
his fellow countrymen. He was an
• officer who helped many families es
cape to West Germany after the
communist takeover in 1948, only to
be imprisoned when someone revealed
this information for personal gain.
His narrow escape from prison, and
from Czechoslovakia, my mother and
(Continued
next page)
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myself following soon after, saved
us from a most difficult life.

Amid the beauties of Indian
summer, the anniversary of the
October Revolution was being cele
brated throughout the Soviet bloc.
As I traveled through the towns of
western and southern Czechoslovakia,
my mind was constantly encroached
upon by banners, slogans, Soviet
flags, and large metal stars deco
rating the beautiful buildings. Many
of them said variations of: "Ever
lasting friendship with the Soviet
Union means peace forever."
When I later read some of these
slogans to my uncle, he laughed and
said that no one notices them any
more, nor believes in them. He said,
"Realize that only three percent of
our population are members of the
party and most of those fall asleep
at monthly meetings."
Finding a room in a hotel in a
historic town where I wanted to
study the architecture, I made
friends with’ the night clerk. This
well-read and gentle, middle-aged
woman and I talked most of the night
in the empty lobby, she always keep
ing her voice at a whisper.
She told me, "When you came in
the door, I could immediately tell
that you were from the West because
of your expression. When we have
Czech visitors, they look cautious
and burdened. They speak to each
other in subdued voices. When a

party of Englishmen comes, for ex
ample, they speak in exuberant,
full-voiced tones, laugh a great
deal, and make an unconscious' dis
play of their natural freedom."
I asked her about traveling
abroad, and whether she would like
to leave. She told me that a person
may apply to travel to a Western
country once every four years. She
had been to Egypt and Switzerland
in the past five years. Once a year,
a person may apply to travel to a
Warsaw Pact nation or to Russia dr
Yugoslavia.

there was plenty of food in the
stores, though the long lines of
people were tiresome. I had no
trouble buying apple or currant
juice, or yogurt, or exquisite rye
bread and cheese; nor was there a
shortage of the commoner vegetables.
And meat appeared plentiful. At a
vegetarian restaurant in Prague, I
could have potato dumplings with
spinach and cheese for 80 cents.
Friends asked me if there was enough
food for me, sincerely concerned for
my poor self, since I must be used
to luxuries like bananas and avo

"Realize that only three percent of the population are members
of the party and most, of those fall asleep at monthly
meetings. ”
She said, "Thirty-six thousand
people failed to return last year.
Most of them fled via Yugoslavia,
which has open borders. And yes, I
sometimes think of leaving for good,
but I know no one in America Or
Western Europe."
The next day, having lunch in
her apartment, I marveled at her
collection of fine art and sculpture,
most of it from the 18th century.
"It would be a shame to leave
it, would it not?" she said.
She gave me a lily-shaped pin
that belonged to her girl scout
uniform, saying how sad it was that
scouting was banned after the ’68
invasion, Dubcek having revived the
movement for only a year.

Back in Prague, walking down
the hall of an Art Nouveau gallery
with my cousin, a public works en-

cados.
My aunt said, "There is more
food here than in Poland, and there
is more food in Poland than in the
Soviet Union."
Strangely enough, with all the
preoccupation we in the States seem
to have with acquiring possessions,
many people I met were even more
consumed with thoughts about commod
ities, simply because they had to
keep their minds alert to the arrival
and distribution of a limited stock
of a certain item, like a fruit tree
or an auto part. One either had to
hurry to wait in line on a particular
day when a shipment arrived, or make
arrangements with a friend or a clerk
to obtain a desired thing. I visited
a bicycle shop without bicycles that
was crowded to capacity with custom
ers who were buying the last of the
inner tubes and water bottles.

"There is more food here than in Poland, and there is more
food in Poland than in the Soviet Union. ”

Prague

gineer, I mentioned that the build
ings in Prague were not draped with
banners and slogans like I had seen
elsewhere.
"This city is the heart of the
nation," he said. "We at least try
to keep it entirely our own. It’s
done in subtle ways, mind you. A
written order from Moscow is mis
placed, or a truck breaks.down, or
a work crew becomes ill. This isn’t
appreciated by our Soviet comrades."
He told me that everyone over
the age of 18 had to have a job, or
be going to the university, or be a
mother.
We stopped to admire a painting
by Alfons Mucha. He said, "I envy
you the freedom to take a year off
to write a book, or to contemplate
the meaning of the universe in a
remote mountain retreat. It seems
that a lot of people here spend
their leisure time worrying about
food, or finding a good doctor, or
getting to the stores cnTtime."
But it appeared to me that

My aunt is an attorney who trav
els regularly to Moscow on State
business. One evening over tea she
said, "The Russians don’t like us
these days. Perhaps it is guilt for
invading us, arid perhaps it is a
little envy. We do have a more af
fluent lifestyle, and we have better
shoes. And they have a terrible pro
blem with alcoholism. Alcohol is
devastating their economic system."
I asked her if she knew how
many Soviet troops were still occu
pying Czechoslovakia. She said,
"Weil over 100,000. And they stay
well hidden. Seldom will you see a
Russian soldier in Prague."
A few days later, strolling
across a bridge with some university
students, we saw a group of Russian
soldiers walking toward us, sight
seeing; looking homesick, I thought.
In the next moment I was surprised
to hear my companions hurl nasty
comments at the soldiers, who ig
nored the scene. Still, I made sure
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I had my passport with me. This
minor episode revealed to me a change
from the attitude of compliance and
acceptance characteristic of older
people who have more to lose.
On a warm afternoon-, not long
before I left, I took a walk along
the road that meandered from my home

fifties. He told me as we parted
that I must tell my friends that
freedom of consciousness is most
precious, and to also tell them that
he, too, is a lover of democracy, as
are all of his contemporaries. We
hugged, and over his shoulder I saw
the setting sun.

‘'Prague's atmosphere creates a love offreedom, a love of con
templation, and to do that properly, you must have a free
society."
into the wooded countryside. Most of
the trees were dropping their leaves,
and the larch were golden on the
hillsides. An old man called out my
name and asked to join me. He had
served with my father in the army
before the war.
He began to reminisce about the

For a long moment I watched the
city recede as I flew out of Prague,
its spires glistening in the morning
sun. I heard my aunt’s last words to
me: "There will probably be a war
soon, so come back before that hap
pens ."
I then remembered a tale an old

'7/e told me as we parted that I must tell my friends that
freedom of consciousness is most precious . . .
First Republic (1918 to 1938) when
President Masaryk helped create one
of the best democracies in Europe.
He remembered a day when the presi
dent drove through the town, here
and there a person respectfully
standing by the road. As a young man
he had stood with cap in hand.
The president’s car had some
trouble, he told me, so while the
driver was fixing it, the president
walked off into a nearby field and
helped a farmer bale hay. "He didn’t
do it to impress anyone," he said,
"but simply because he was a good,
kind man."
I told him that President
Masaryk had been a philosophy pro
fessor at one time at the University
of Chicago. The old man said that
everyone knew everything about this
great man.
Our long walk took us' past the
town square where he pointed to a
spot where a statue of Masaryk once
stood. "In 1948,"• he said, "patriots
hid it, and brought it back out in
1967 under Dubcek. Then, a year
later,the Soviets took it down, and
probably destroyed it."
After some silence he asked,
"Do you like Prague?"
I said that it was a beautiful
city, almost mystical. His eyes
opened wide and he readily agreed.
"Prague has a long history of
mysticism and alchemy," he said.
"Strange and interesting characters
came here to study. Prague’s atmos
phere creates a love of freedom, a
love of contemplation, and to do
that properly, you have to have a
free society."
As we came back to my house, he
said with some emotion that after
1949 one family after another on our
street fled the country. I knew this
because we met up with most of these
people in Chicago during the early

woman told me one day when we were
sitting on a park bench, feeding the
pigeons. She said, "There is a pro
phecy going back to the middle ages
that one day not too far in the
future, a rider on a horse-drawn
wagon will stop by this river and
say to her companions, ’On this
spot once stood a beautiful golden
city...
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Call of the Wild------------Where Have We Gone?
by Laurie Wagner

More than 4 century ago, a
mountain man named Hugh Glass was
mauled by a grizzly, and the story
of his "crawl" back to civilization
and life became legend. A little
more than a decade ago, two young
women were killed by a grizzly in
Glacier National Park, and the ac
count of their deaths in "Night of
a the Grizzly" became a nationwide
best seller. In 1976, another girl
was dragged from her tent in a park
campground and killed.
Less than a year later, the in
famous Giefer Grizzly was trapped on
the Southfork of the Flathead River,
where he was a known cabin molester,
and turned loose on the Northfork of
the Flathead, where he continued his
break-in escapades. The Giefer wasn’t
a killer; he merely smashed windows,
tore doors off hinges, and helped
himself to the Crisco, the catsup,
and other supermarket delicacies.
Not only did the Giefer make
local headlines for months, but his
story was finally published in
"Sports Illustrated." As years go
by, grizzlies continue to hit the
’ newspapers as more and more inci
dents of their errant natures inter
fere with man.
In 1978, while standing on the
bank of the Northfork of the Flathead where it tumbles in broken
rapids across the U.S.-Canadian bor
der, I thought of Hugh Glass’s
crawl and the Giefer Grizzly, and
about the girls who died and the
countless others who have been
mauled. I thought about all the
grizzly stories I’d ever heard, and
of each of the seven grizzlies I’d
seen in the wild. But mostly, I
thought about the she-bear in front
of me...
The she-bear lay motionless,
her golden fur blending with the
autumn ground cover of tamarack
needles and cottonwood leaves. Sil
ver-tipped guard hairs spread over
the massive hump and down her back
like morning frost. Her eyes were
half open and glazed, her wide nos
trils fluttered with a bare gesture
of life. One giant forepaw stretched
wide, the curved five-inch claws
digging into the earth. Curled tight
to her chest, the other forepaw was
an open wound, chewed raw by a steel
snare.
Behind her, in a patch of leaf
less brush, a single cub moaned and
cried. Before her, more than a dozen
thousand-doliar cameras clicked away,
while whispered voices inquired about
the lasting quality of the tranquil
izer.

The she-bear lay motionless
while they measured her length,
judged her weight, pulled a sample
tooth,' tagged her ear, and finally,
collared her with a radio transmit
ter. In a few hours, when the drug
wore off, she was supposed to rise
and resume her natural life.
I wondered. I wondered if she’d
ever walk again. And, if she did, I
wondered if she’d be able to suc
cessfully forage with a severely
damaged paw and a missing tooth. And
if she could, I wondered how long it
would be before the beep of the
transmitter betrayed her to another
scientific experiment.
I didn’t stay to find out. But
as I waded across the river, I
glanced back once at her golden body
surrounded by men and four-wheel
drives, and I wished her dead rather
than see her again at the mercy of
scientific man.
Not long after, I saw a photo
graph of a painting which depicted
a forest scene where a huge grizzly
lay with two arrows in its chest.
And leaning over the bear, with one
hand on its head, was a young Indian
brave clad in a breech-cloth. The
Indian was blowing smoke from a pipe
into the bear’s nostrils — a sacred
offering for the bear’s spirit.
What I sensed then was a mirac
ulous understanding of instinctual
communication, and profound spirit
ual involvement between the Indian
and the bear. What I sensed as an
aftermath was the incredible separa
tion of modern man from the earth
and the wild ones.
I live with the knowledge of
the golden she-bear being treated as
a piece of research data; and too,
the knowledge of the Park bears who
killed and were killed in turn; and
the Giefer who was finally shot down
as he rooted in a garbage dump.
It is a hard knowledge — the
kind that haunts the corners of my
mind and prowls around the center of
my heart. It is the knowledge of
alienation, the realization that we,
as men and women, are no longer
vital, functioning entities in the
natural world.
It seems that we have lost, or
perhaps better said, destroyed, some
thing valuable and irreplaceable in
the name of progress and technology.
We live in houses separated from the
earth by concrete and walls, insula
tion and air-conditioning. When a
minority of us do venture out to
"touch the earth", we take our camp
ers and tents, our down-filled
sleeping bags and freeze-dried food.

We venture out for a few days or a
few weeks and we look, we listen, we
walk, and then we return and close
ourselves off again.
We write environmental articles
and read ecological books. We make
biological documentaries and watch
nature-oriented films. We pass laws
for the preservation of the wild
lands, and continue to add animal
after animal to the endangered
species list. We see the plight, we
foreshadow the tragedy.
At times I lie upon the ground
trying to feel the heartbeat that I
know is hidden within the earth. The
Indian lay thus for centuries, his
heartbeat one and the same with the
earth’s. But now other sounds, other
vibrations, mask that beating: the
myriad roars of .vehicle, computer,
tickertape. The soul of the earth
the Indian felt with his whole body
is now, for the "civilized", barely
distinguishable.
There no longer exists an
authentic communication between man
and the earth. What the Indian and
the grizzly once shared no longer
exists. What was once worshipped is
now used irreverently with little
spiritual thought of conscience. We
are now su far away, and have been
gone for so long, that man and the
earth speak two separate languages.
The alienation is deep, our roots
are frayed.
Where once symbiosis and mutual
dependence were the rule, now
parasitism and exploitation are the
standard. I live with a terrible
recognition: I am separated, fearing
divorce, yearning for reunion.

from the
Winter Journals
by Ralph Beer
From now on, hay is the most
important thing. Twine has rotted on
bales four tiers down in the icecovered stacks, and bales break
musty as I pry the frozen ones apart
with a fence bar. Mornings now the
cattle come single file from the
trees, an inch of rime on their
backs, their heads down, as I pass
on my snowshoes. When I call, they
break into a ragged trot, and bawl
ing, follow me to the stacks, know
ing that no matter how much hay I
fork over the fence, it won’t be
enough. A dozen cows are making bag.
If the cold hangs on like this, I’ll
be out of hay by early March, maybe
sooner. And with beef down to thirtyfive cents, I can’t afford to sell.

In the barn tonight, that black
cow with the grey blaze on her fore
head is down, groaning with grain
bloat. I was lucky to get her in,
staggered as she was. If the mineral
oil doesn’t work, I’ll have to punch
her with the trocar before I turn
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in. She won’t make morning other
wise. And if she goes stiff on me
I’ll have trouble getting her out of
the barn.
At least Grandma's new brindie
calf, is up, after a couple of days
of scours. Looks like she'll pull
through; tonight, she followed me
around the barn like a puppy, friend
ly and wobbly. Grandma is full of
milk; half the three gallons I got
tonight is cream, so I'll make but
ter tomorrow, if the cold keeps me
in. Good old cow, gentle and easy
to handle, but her short teats make
my forearms burn. The last gallon is
hell.

Coyotes yapping now across the
creek. A pair, maybe three, keeping
in touch, probably headed for moles
in that patch of wild hay I didn't
cut last summer. They aren't hunting
yet. Horned owls starting in too,
booming back and forth to each other
along the timberline. Courtship and
challenge: Who's the one? Who is
exactly the right one? You? You? And
I feel like going, as I sometimes
do, to the door and hollering into
the moonstruck night, Yes. Yes, me!

Keep thinking about that drill
rig out there on Flawen's Flat, and
what the head man said, when I rode
the roan down there before this last
storm. Core sampling limestone for
Kaiser; maybe open-pit mine it for
the cement plant; maybe go down two
hundred, three hundred feet. Fortysome-odd surface acres. When I asked
him if that might drop our water
table, up here on the bench, he just
shook his head. Seems like they are
coming on all sides now: gypos cut
ting the dark-side fir up the
creek, laying bare the watershed;
developers slicing up Saint Amour's
place to the south, drilling wells
and laying roads; and this old place,
which for generations has been im
mune to the craziness we call pro
gress, is being jerked, all at once,
into the era of the color television
and the gracious style of "country
living."
Tonight I'm burning split fence
posts for heat. Fir that the old man
cut and peeled sometime in the '20s.
Now he's gone; the posts he set have
rotted off, and they burn so hot,
they turn the sides of my cast iron
stove cherry red.
Tonight she’ll fall to thirty
below; the nights of heavy frost
follow each storm like a sucker
punch. With the road closed a week
already, I'll need the Cat to bust
her open. But town seems a long time
off; the university even further.
For now I’m right with this: Jim
Beam, amber and sour; frosted win
dows sparkling like cut glass in
lamp light; a welcome absence of
wind; the squealing steps of my sad
dle horse, as he walks now, cold and
curious across the frozen snow in

the yard; and this night, writing in
the bunkhouse the old man built on
skids, lost in deep winter.

music lifts me toward two kisses:
embrace, the sweet tingling; assault,
my lips bleeds, indelible laceration.

The Opposite of Love
by Martine Bricker

A woman gathering strength, she
trusts the town enough to leave her
doors unlocked. She is upstairs in
bed. Her roommate is gone for the
weekend.
It's Saturday, dawn, late Sep
tember. She awakens into still, gray
light, then drifts back to sleep. In
the hallway, out of sight, waits a
man with a knife.
She dreams of the right lover,
how simple it could be, just holding
each other, in .and out of the same
breath, the same sleep. She has
known love once, long ago.
She opens her eyes. The man
stands over her. He is wearing a
ski mask, the eyeholes outlined in
gold.
"You aren't going to hassle me,
are you?" he whispers. "If you try
any funny stuff, you'll regret it
for the rest of your life, what
there might be left of it.
"Come out from the blankets,"
he says so calmly. "Put the pillow
case over your head."
She is naked. With the pillow
case on, she looks condemned. He
caresses her breasts. "Nice, nice,
oooo, nice," he. whispers.
All that is life has stopped
cold. Her eyes strain to see, her
teeth and tongue are clenched. She
is far away now, no earth, no
clouds, no wind. Only cold flesh.
The man settles in beside her, keep
ing the knife hidden under his
thigh. He unzips his fly.
"Do me," he orders, and he
slowly removes the pillow case.
She is enraged, blinded to
utter silence, sickened at heart
beyond anything she has ever known.
Her body fills with static, billions
of flecks of why-me.
The stopper is pulled, she is
draining. There is nothing but purge.
Everything out is the only impera
tive.
She is on her knees vomitting
into the toilet. The man with the
knife is gone. Quickly she dresses
and runs outside and down the block.
The town is asleep, quiet except for
the birds, and the quick beat of her
flight. At the house of a friend she
lets out a scream...

Again and again I walk through
every room, check through every
•closet. Tn the middle of another
restrless night, I fall asleep on the
living room carpet and awaken later,
chilled. I put on a record. Through
me percolate ‘the light-fingered
notes of a lone piano.- In the still,
gray light I overflow, weeping.- The
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Missoula, Montana 59812
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Will wolves return from the North?
by Mark Grove

Hide your grandmother! Lock
yourself in a brick house! There is
a good chance that wolves will start
to make a recovery in Montana within
the next decade. At least this is the
hope of Robert Ream, associate pro
fessor of forestry and member of the
Wolf Ecology Project.
Wolves need wild, undisturbed
country to survive and Montana has
that in its wilderness system. As
long as wolves have ample space and
a good prey base, Ream says, they will
adapt to a new habitat.
Although wolf packs seldom mi
grate, there are often loners who sep
arate from the rest of the pack and
move on to new territory. There are
now a few northern Rocky Mountain wolf
packs about 50 miles north of the U.S.
border in Alberta, and Ream is hope
ful a few wolves will wander south in
to Glacier National Park.
It is hoped that these wolves
will mate and then spread out into oth
er adjacent ecosystems like the Bob
Marshall, Great Bear and Scape Goat
Wilderness Areas.
Unlike the grizzly bear, whose
numbers have diminished because of hab
itat loss due to human development, the
wolf in Montana was the victim of an
all out extermination campaign-.
•*
The discovery of gold in the 1860s
brought permanent settlers to Montana
along with their livestock. As the
alleged "Buffalo" Bill and the gang had
their fun wiping out the bison herds
for humps and tongues, wolves thrived
on the abundant supply of bison carrion
left on the plains to rot. During this
period, professional "wolfers," many of
whom were former buffalo hunters, pois
oned wolves using bison carcasses laced
with strychnine. A wolfer could aver
age $1,000 to $1,500 per winter by sell
ing wolf hides.
After the virtual extermination of
the bison, wolves adapted to a new sup
ply of meat-----cattle and sheep. Under
pressure from the livestock industry,
state, territorial and provincial gov
ernments passed bounty laws. Every
> available means of destroying wolves
was used: poisoning, shooting, trap
ping----- and burning pups in their dens.
In 1905 Montana cattle barons
forced passage of a law requiring the
state veterinarian to inject wolves
with sarcoptic mange and then release
them. Mange is a highly contagious
disease that causes severe itching and
loss of hair. It was hoped the dis
ease would spread throughout the wolf
population, their hair would fall out
and they" would freeze to death. Al
though the plan didn’t succeed, since
then the Agriculture Department has
spent millions of tax dollars trying
to eradicate mange in livestock.
During the 35-year period from

shooting them. If allowed to migrate
1883 to 1918, bounties were paid on
naturally back into the state, wolves
80,730 wolves in the western states.
would face less likelihood of an ad
In 1915, the U.S. Bureau of Biolog
verse public reaction, Ream says-.
ical Survey began its predator-con
{Continued On page 19)
trol program on federal lands. Pro
fessional trappers were hired to help
exterminate the remaining wolves.
Until the 1930s, a few renegade wolves
continued to prey on livestock and
ranchers continued their efforts to
eliminate all wolves.
Even in the national parks,
wolves and other predators were sought
out and destroyed. An official policy
of predator control was actively car
ried out in Yellowstone and Glacier
National Parks from 1914 to 1926.
In the 60 years from 1870 to 1930,
wolves were all but exterminated in the
United States.
If wolves were to return to Mon
tana might they face the same exterm
ination policies from ranchers and
others obsessed with the "Big Bad Wolf n
syndrome? It’s possible, says Ream.
That is one reason the idea of artifi
cial reintroduction of wolves to Mon
tana has been all but abandoned, he
says. Such a program would create
hostility against wolves among much of
the public, according to Ream, and
people would go back to poisoning and

Every available means of destroying wolves was used: poisoning, shooting, trapping — and burning pups in their
dens.
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Grizzlies——
they can break down the cellulose and
get food out of it. Bears can’t do
that, he said.
When cattle and sheep are put in
a pasture at the wrong time and eat
the bears' food, the bears will eat
other foods-- the cattle and sheep,
Jonkel said. Grazing and grizzlies
can be compatible only if the grazing
is delayed until the plants start to
dry out and the bears move into the
high country-- around July 10 or 15,
according to Jonkel.
Schneegas said that the Forest
Service is talking about timing graz
ing in grizzly habitat but hasn't done
it yet.

The grizzly can be kept into in
finity in Montana, Jonkel said, but
only if people are determined to keep
the great bear. Other states that
originally had grizzlies have lost
them because their resources were de-:
veloped without regard to the impact
the development would have on the
grizzly, he said.
The grizzly's luck has been run
ning out for several thousands of
years, according to many researchers.

Senate——

The grizzly has lost large tracts of
its range apparently because of cli
matic changes. Also, the grizzly
population is down to the last two
percent of its original range.
Grizzly bears and primitive man
apparently lived in North America in
a biologically neutral relationship.
But with the emigration of modern man
to North America and the develop
ment of the western prairies and
valleys after 1800, the loss of the
silvertip and its habitat was greatly
accelerated.
For millions of years, a land
bridge stretched from the Siberian
East Cape to the Seward Peninsula.
The bridge became an access route for
many animal species to cross the Ber
ing Strait from Asia to North America.
Among these travelers was the grizzly,
crossing during the last stage of the
Ice Age.
After the retreat of the contin
ental ice sheets and glaciers, during
the past 10,000 years, the land-bridge
became submerged beneath the cold wat
ers of the Bering Strait. In the wake
of the glaciers, large areas of the
United States became habitable. The
grizzly migrated south and lived in
the foothills, brushlands and river
valleys.
At that time grizzlies ranged in
North America from northern Alaska and
northern California, down to northern
Baja California; from Durango, Mexico,
and the Pacific Coast, eastward to On
tario, Canada, Ohio and Kentucky.
Grizzlies disappeared east of the
Mississippi River in post-glacial
times, apparently because of climatic
changes. By the 16th century they
were found only in western North Am
erica.
The grizzly, like the wolf, was
found near large buffalo herds, which
furnished an abundant source of food.

further many of the right-wing propo
sals that in previous administrations
have been narrowly defeated. Efforts
to excuse the CIA and FBI from the
Freedom of Information Act will cer
tainly be worked out in conjunction
with Barry Goldwater, new chairman of
the Senate Intelligence Committee.
A federal death penalty has al
ways been high on Thurmond's list, as
well as severe curtailment of affirm
ative action programs, relaxing deseg
regation efforts at the federal level
and resisting pro-choice activists on
a range of abortion rights. Also
likely to be resurrected is the fed
eral criminal code revision-- devised
by Nixon and Mitchell, fought over
throughout the 1970s, last championed
Not that Ream is afraid of spread
by Kennedy and Thurmond. Included in
ing the word of his cause. Although
the bill would be provisions designed
publicizing the wolf project is not one
to curb organizing rights of labor, to
of the group's stated functions, Ream
further intimidate anti-nuclear, anti has been interviewed on radio and TV
draft and anti-war activists, possibly stations and has talked to a number of
some reenactment of the Smith Act
groups concerning wolves in Montana.
(designed to harass American Commun
He says that the public attitude toward
ists), a gutting of the Eighth Amend
wolves is changing and even a surpris
ment via preventative detention,
ing number of ranchers are sympathetic
longer prison sentences and the elimi to wolves.
nation of parole.
The Wolf Ecology Project, started
Those are a few items we can ex
in 1972, has two phases. The first
pect from the Senate, as it begins to
phase involves gathering wolf inform
march to the beat of the drums. In
ation from a large area. This includes
the House we must fight a holding ac
establishing a network of reliable lo
tion, but it should be remembered, it
cal contacts and conducting field sur
is easier to lobby against bills than
veys for wolves in the most promising
to push them. We can learn from that
areas. Each piece of information is
rabidly immoral minority concerning
recorded as a wolf report and is care
single-issue lobbying
and slowly
fully screened before acceptance. Be
take back our government. We have
tween 1972 and 1979 nearly 400 wolf
little choice in the matter.
reports from Idaho, northwestern Wy-

With the near extinction of the buffalo
and settlement of the valleys and foot
hills, the grizzly disappeared from its
former range and is now found only in
high, mountainous wilderness areas.

According to one report, there
were 100,000 grizzlies in the contig
uous United States around 1800.
In
California, where there were once an
estimated 10,000 grizzlies, all had
vanished by 1924. Evidence also sug
gests that grizzlies may no longer
exist as a viable population in the
Selway-Bitterroot Wilderness ecosys
tem of Idaho and Montana. Grizzlies
were once fairly abundant in the
Selway-Bitterroot during the early
1900s, according to a report by
Craighead.
According to the U.S. Forest
Service, the number of grizzlies
now inhabiting the contiguous Uni
ted States is between 500 and 1,000
and one-half of them are in Yellow
stone and Glacier National Parks.
The Fish and Wildlife Service
estimates the present distribution
of grizzlies, in the lower 48 states,
to be: 10 in Washington, 10 in Idaho,
300 in Wyoming, 375 to 700 in Montana
and it is skeptical that any remain
in Colorado.
In Alaska and western Canada,
grizzlies are relatively abundant.
There are an estimated 12,000 grizz
lies in Alaska, 10,000 in the Yukon
w
Territory, 500 to 1,000 in the North
west Territories, 6,800 in British
Columbia and 800 in Alberta, accord
ing to Cowan McTaggert, a member of
the faculty of graduate studies at
the University of British Columbia,
and his correspondents.
According to Jonkel, each grizz
ly needs from five to 200 square
miles of wildlands to survive, de
pending on the quality of the habi
tat involved.

Wolves ———
oming and western Montana have been
compiled.
The second phase of the study in
volves radio collaring several wolves.
This phase was begun in April 1979 with
the capture of a wolf in the North Fork
Valley of the Flathead River. Although
the radio monitor is presently out of
order the wolf, named Kishinea, is
still being monitored through tracking.
By studying wolves this way the wolf
researchers will learn specific infor
mation on movements, reproduction and
eating habits. This type of informa
tion will aid resource managers in
their planning processes and add to
researchers knowledge and understand
ing of the wolf.
Although it is still uncertain
whether Montana will ever again harbor
a semi-substantial wolf population,
hope still exists that Montanans will
once again hear the call of the wild.
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Administration lies about El Salvador
"Violence Is initiated by those who
oppress, who exploit, who fail to
recognize others as persons---- not by
those who are oppressed, exploited,
and unrecognized......How can the
oppressed be the initiators of vio
lence if' they themselves are the re
sult of violence?"

"terrorist" rebels, in "subversive"
fashion, kill peasants, destroy farm
crops and disrupt reform and the econ
omy in general. Let us take a look at
who the terrorist is who destroys farm
crops besides murdering peasants, and
just what are these reform attempts?
During 1980 the Salvadorean mil
itary
-----under the cover of an "Agrar
—Paulo Freire
ian Reform Program"-----carried out ma
It is now entirely evident that
jor offensives against peasant organ
the U.S., whether with the Carter or
izations and the growing armed oppo
Reagan administrations, is an accom
sition in the countryside. Most of
plice 'to the violence initiated by the their victims have been peasants.
El Salvador government. But of course The government.employs such tactics
attempts are made to deceive us into
as killing suspected sympathizers,
thinking this is not so, and in part
killing farm animals and burning
they have been successful. Such at
houses and crops. Richard Allen
tempts by the Reagan administration
White, (America, Nov. 1), describes
or the media have gone something like
his encounter with peasants in the vil
this; that we must support the "moder
lage of Arcatao in the Department of
ate" El Salvadorean government, caught Chalatenango: "What we found was the
as it is between the extreme right
Salvadorean version of the 'strategic
and left.
hamlet.' All but a dozen of the ori
ginal 400 families had fled to the
shelter of the refugee centers in the
provincial capital, or to the larger
centers in San Salvador. Approximate
Such claims have been refuted by
the likes of the newly appointed Arch ly one-third had chosen to escape the
right-wing violence by fleeing to the
bishop- of El Salvador, Rivera y Damas
high mountain villages which offer
who has stated: "Those directly re
some protection because of their rel
sponsible for this persecution try to
ative
inaccessibility."
hide their- guilt behind denouncing the
Such a strategy was used in Viet
violence as battles between the far
right and the far left...It is evident nam, and it proved to be unsuccessful.
And such "reforms" led former El Sal
that the major persecution has been
vadorean Archbishop Romero, before his
carried out by Security Forces and
assasination last March by paramilit
paramilitary organizations." And the
U.S. has assisted these Security Forc ary killers, to say: "We want the gov
ernment to seriously consider that rees with millions in military hardware
alone, also with riot-control equip
ment and non-lethal supplies like
trucks, medicine and so on.
The confusion is so close to home
that the Missoulian editor, Sam Rey
nolds has said that it is not a ques
tion of "supporting extreme left or
extreme right. It isn’t that simple."
So he suggests we support a fictive
entity, the so-called "moderate" gov
ernment, which he assumes exists.. Be
ing most explicit, Jean Kirkpatrick,
U.S. Ambassador to the United Nations,
has said in reference to Central Amer
ica: "If we are confronted with a
choice between offering assistance
to a moderately repressive autocratic
government which is also.friendly to
the U.S., and permitting it to be
overrun by a Cuban-trained, Cuban
armed, Cuban-sponsored insurgency, we
would assist the moderate autocracy."
What are we to make of such a "mod
erately repressive" government? In
formation from the Legal Aid Office of
the Archdiocese of San Salvador has
reported that 90 percent Of the deaths
in El Salvador came at the hands of
the military, and the paramilitary
such as ORDEN, an organization hired
to protect the property rights of
large landowners. What we are told by
the Reagan administration and the medi a
is a different story, one where the

opinion

forms mean nothing when they come
bathed in so much blood."

Kirkpatrick, in her essay in the
January issue of Commentary, "Attack
on the Americas," which caught the eye
of Reagan, says the conflict in Central
America is "Communist inspired." "This
is happening in America...Central Am
erica... like us, a portion of the New
World. But today, it is being invaded
by those who march to a Communist beat.
iThey speak of liberation and human
rights. Their weapons are terrorism,
sabotage and assasination. The strat
egy comes from Moscow."
If this is so then are we to as
sume Archbishop Rivera y Damas gets
his orders from Moscow? When he says:
"We demand, as did our prophetic Bish
op and martyr Mons. Romero, that no
military aid be given. In spite of the
declarations about its purpose, mili
tary aid facilitates repression against
the people and persecution of the
Church."
Psychic imprinting of the Reagan
strategy is being "signaled" to us in
the form of 'buzz' words, instilling
fear of "Communists," and those who
protest to survive. Such is the stra
tegy of Reagan, Haig, the Georgetown
University's Center for Strategic and
International Studies and the Heritage
Foundation, all in preparation for
what? Nothing other than war, whether
hot or cold.
—Don Smith
Mark Anderlik

